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Youths’ Autumn Suits, $10 to $30 

And between those figures the young men can select from the best 
and most carefully chosen collection of specialized clothing. 

There are several makers who devote their talents entirely to design¬ 
ing and tailoring clothing for the young man. 

The output of the best of these makers, including the Society 
Brand and the Sampeck lines, is controlled for Peoria by the Schipper 
& Block Clothing Store. 

In the range of choice is everything for the boy just out of his last 
short trousers up to the mature man. 

In fabrics, in cut, in the tricks of tailoring the Youth’s Clothing 
has more snap and vim to it than garments designed for the older man. 

ScHipper & Block ... Peoria 


..Dress Up Boys!! 

See 


313 Main St. PeORIaJlL. 

EVERYTHING NEW AND MODERN 



PLENTY OF CLEAN LINEN 

WE WISH YOU A PROSPEROUS YEAR AND SOLICIT A 
PORTION OF YOUR PATRONAGE 

GLARK ... The Barber 

ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL 

Corner University and Main Streets 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 












CANDIES LUNCHES 

t f 313 MAIN ST. 

A f 109 S. ADAMS ST. 

/J ' PEORIA, ILL 

ICE CREAM FANCY SUNDAES 

5 DR. GHAS. H. BROBST 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

SURGEON 

GLASSES FITTED 

OFFICE HOURS: 9-12 A. M.; 1-4:30 P. M. 

Office ’Phone Main 702 

Residence’Phone Main 994 

OBSERVATORY BUILDING 

3 PEORIA, ILL. 

SENGENBERGER & CO. 

THE QUALITY STORES 


318 and 320 FULTON ST. 

TELEPHONE 3.151 

417 S. ADAMS STREET 

TELEPHONE 4098 


FOR GOOD THINGS TO EAT 

t 1 ^ Fifty Houses Devoted Exclusively 

Cole Bros. 

. Cut flowers 

F1 01*1 $ |$ 409 Main St* 1921 Perry Ave. 


P **„ 

JOHN C.STREIBICH 

Sole Distributor for 

II Herring-Hall-Marvin Safe Co. 

Burglar and Fire Proof 

1 WALL SAFES 

Vault Doors & Steel Safes 

30 \ to 305 S* Washington St* 

Peoria, Illinois 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
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BEFORE YOU BUY 

SILVER, OR CUT GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER 

CRAWFORD & CO., JEWELERS „A 06 st 

The 

BELMONT^Pi ' 

) CT* 1 

/ Belmont 11 

A. G. Spaldi 

The SPALDING 
Trade Mark 

Q '0. 6 .PAT.° f 

is known throughout 
the world as a 

Guarantee of Strength 

A. G. SP AL D 

ng & Bros. 

are the Largest Manu¬ 
facturers in the world 

° f OFFICIAL 
EQUIPMENT 

For all Athletic 
Sports Pastimes 

If You are interested 
in Athletic Sport you 
should have a copy of 
the Spalding Catalog. 
It’s a complete encyc¬ 
lopedia of WHAT’S 
NEW In SPORT and 
is sent free on request. 

ING & BROS. 

f and ihe Ara-Notch 

Arrow 

collar 

,5c,2 for25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS 25 cents a pair 

The Uplands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2126 MAIN ST. CALL US Both Phones 600 


Jfe SEE US 

for Foot Ball and 
Basket Ball 
Sfi||iLsNfe Goods. 

Igp?] We have plenty 

yjaffiri stock and make 

V Wbn prices right 

jp Portman’s 
T Gun Store 

Vq 120N.AdamsSt. 

W.L.Douglas ShoeShop 

LADIES AND MEN 

Designers are working all the time 
getting out new styles for us. 

Styles you see here will be copied 
later by others. 

Wear them now before they become 
common. 

207 South Adams Street, Peoria 

Mgr., R. B. Roberts 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
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HER CONQUEST, OR HIS? 


Honorable Edison T. Harris, 

Washington, D. C. 

DEAR ED:— 


KIRK COUNTY, WYOMING, 
April 2, 1904. 


Expect me in Washington, Thursday, April 14th. I am tired of 
Kirk County and am going to try Washington life. I understand that there 
is going to be a government reception on the 15th. Get me an invitation. 
I want to attend. 

Your constituent, 

ELTNOR RADSURVE. 


With disgust predominant in his features, the Honorable Edison T. 
Harris arose from the comfortable davenport supplied by the United States 
Government, and crumpled the letter in his well-groomed hands. Then 
he spoke, and his brusque manner was decidedly unlike the “pleasant ap¬ 
pearance” for which this same Representative was noted. 

“I’ll make a pretty showing at a reception, dragging around a farmer 
in a borrowed dress suit, wont I? Confound it, this constituent business 
makes me mighty tired someitmes. Why dont they leave a fellow alone 
after they send him to Washington — Well, he certainly can handle Kirk 
County though. I guess 1 had better get that invitation.” 

Thus it was that the somewhat mystified eyes of Eltnor Radsurve were 
greeted with a hired carriage and the smiling countenance of the Represen¬ 
tative from Wyoming, w^hen the former stepped off the train on the 14th 
of April. The expansive smile was broken for just a moment as the broad 
palm of Radsurve descended with hearty emphasis on the frock-coated 
back of the politician, but it immediately broke forth in all its radiance as 
the two stepped into the rig. 
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“Welcome to Washington”, said Harris. “Climb into my little wagon 
here. You see they treat us fellows pretty decent after you send us to 
Washington. ” But there were two facts that Harris w r as not aware of. One 
was that the resounding thwack which still made his frame tingle, was 
even now affording Radsurve inward amusement; the other that the keen 
eyes of the latter had discerned on the hind axle of the carriage, “Wilbur 
and Smatterson, Rigs and Livery.” 

Smiled upon by sparkling, bejewelled women; jostled by dignified 
officials with flapping coat-tails and stiff-bosomed shirts; introduced and 
ignored in the same moment; following in the wake of a man who intro¬ 
duced him as “My con-stit-u-ent,” Eltnor Radsurve felt his absolute help¬ 
lessness for once in his life. Accustomed to be the center of attention 
wherever he moved, Radsurve now experienced a feeling entirely new to 
him. Dazzled by the bright lights and the splendor and the music and the 
officials of the various countries, the man from home wished most heartily 
that he had never attended the reception for the new Ambassador from 
France. 

Thus it was that the Honorable Edison T. Harris discovered after a 
while that his “con-stit-u-ent” was no longer trailing behind him. Alarm¬ 
ed at his own lack of wisdom in losing the man who ruled his district, he 
made a thorough search among the crowd, but to no avail. Then he 
hastened to the dressing room, hurriedly called his carriage and drove 
furiously to his apartments, determined to change to street dress and hunt 
up the man from Wyoming. But to his surprise and relief, whom should 
he find but Radsurve, stretched full length on a Davenport, head buried in 
his hands. 

“What-what’s the matter, Eltnor?” spoke the Representative in his 
softest voice, for he was beginning to be worried. The man on the sofa 
lifted his head for a moment, disclosing a pair of knit brows and two hard, 
grey eyes. His mouth curved upward in a bitter leer as he answered, “Oh 
shut up Harris”. Then he dropped back to his former position. 

Harris saw that the man was thoroughly aroused over something, so 
he very sensibly said nothing more, but went on into his own apartment. 
What could be the matter with Radsurve? A short time before, Harris had 
had the satisfaction of seeing him apparently cowed by the brilliancy of 
society, yet within the hour some unforeseen incident had roused his feel¬ 
ings to a dangerous pitch. “Let him sleep it out,” said Harris to himself, 
and satisfied with his own wisdom, he composed himself to sleep, a little 
angry that he had been dragged away from the big reception of the term. 

By morning his anger had disappeared, however, and his usual jovial 
spirit was again in full possession of him as he knocked on the door of 
Radsurve’s room. 


Ten 


The Tech 










“Good-morning Eltnor, how are you?” 

Blank silence was his answer. Twice more he knocked; then he 
pushed open the door and entered the room. On the threshhold he stopp¬ 
ed in consternation. Big drops of perspiration stood out on his forehead. 
The bed had not been touched. Radsurve had not even used his room. 
It was then that the usually calm existence of Harris was jolted sadly. 
Nervously he made a hasty search of the adjoining apartments. There 
were no traces of the missing man. It was a very worried Representative 
indeed who then presented himself to the clerk below for information. 
Yes, a rather countrified individual with a suit case had departed a short 
time before midnight in a hurry. The clerk had noticed him because of 
the strange expression on his face. No, he had left no message merely 
paid his bill and gone on out. 

Mystified and perplexed, Harris leaned against the counter for a 
moment; then he grabbed the telephone and as suddenly set it down. 
What should he do anyhow? And what was the matter with the man? 
Slowly, step by step, the Congressman went over the events of the night 
before. No, he could see no reason for Radsurve’s action. There must 
be a reason—but what was it? Radsurve must be found and pacified at any 
cost. It would never do for a constituent to leave in this manner. With 
this in view he called up the central station and gave a description of 
Radsurve. Incidentally he added that there might be a little pocket money 
in it for the Captain if the man was found in a hurry. Every hour or so 
for the next two days he called up the station, but there were no results 
forthcoming. He sent a ! telegram back to Wyoming. He hired a couple 
of newsboys to patrol the slums. He himself stayed downtown for all his 
meals. And yet—Radsurve had disappeared. 


Bill Denigan, saloon keeper, hotel man and political leader of the four¬ 
teenth district of Washington, D. C., gave a last look at the big clock that 
adorned the wall over the bar. “It’s twelve o’clock—guess I’d better close. 
I can’t afford to “get in wrong” with the administration. It’s too near 
election.” So said Bill and so he started to do, but he was interrupted by 
the entrance of a man. The stranger was a powerful built countryman. 
He carried a small suit-case. His face was livid and his voice sounded 
strangely harsh as he asked, “Got any rooms?” 

“Yes, upstairs,” said Bill. 

“Well, I want one for to-night—but wait, give me a drink, a good big 
one.” Bill Denigan was a good judge of men, and as he looked at his 
customer he made up his mind very quickly. “That man’s mad. He 
wants a room. Now, he’s going to make trouble if he doesn’t get it, and 
he looks rather capable. I don’t like his looks, but he gets a room. To 
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the man he said, “Bring your suit-case up this way.” Radsurve, for it was 
he, followed him to cheerless “No. 15, to spend a sleepless night. 

A pretty mess he had made of it, hadn’t he. He, Eltnor Radsurve, the 
man who controlled two whole counties in Wyoming, had come to 
Washington for the express purpose of getting into contact with larger 
men. What had been the result? He had been made a fool of by smirk¬ 
ing foreigners in dress suits and over-dressed women with more money 
than brains. Had he lost his nerve? Never before had he been awed by 
anyone and yet for two whole hours had he felt as helpless as a child. So 
the society of Washington ignored him—did it? Well, there were ways to 
power in the city of Washington other than being pushed along by a col¬ 
lection of men who went by the name of diplomats. To-morrow morning 
would see him begin. Bill Denigan’s ward should acknowledge him 
master as a first step and Bill himself should prepare the way to his own 
downfall. 


Six months passed, and still the orders for the precinct leaders of 
municipal district fourteen went forth from the little room behind Bill 
Denigan’s saloon. But the man who could always be found there w r as not 
Bill himself—it was Eltnor Radsurve. Six long months had he plotted and 
worked and schemed to get this authority, unrecognized by law and yet 
more powerful He had spent much money and made little; he had 
helped the struggling widow and sent more than one half-drunk 
laborer home froma saloon with what remained of his week’s 
wages. He had lied and he had used bribery; he had resorted to his fists 
half a dozen times with telling effect; he had drunk and gambled w'hen it 
seemed necessary—in fact he had made use of the thousand and one good, 
brutal and illegal ways by which minor political power is reached. He 
had not scrupled at graft, nor had he been a champion of justice, but he 
had attained his goal, for the Republicans in district fourteen recognized in 
him the persistent force which we choose to call leadership. 

And thus it was that he had been called by the wife of Jack Higgins 
to escort home from the corner saloon her worthy lord and master, in 
order that there might be bread in the house the following week. Higgins 
was a good-for-nothing day laborer with a large family. He spent his 
wages on Saturday night with a regularity that was worthy a better cause. 
When Radsurve reached the saloon, Higgins had attained such a hilarious 
state of self-satisfaction that it was necessary for the “Boss” to pound him 
into a state of semi-sobriety before he could be induced to leave. When 
Jack reached his tenement, another ugly spell came over him. Radsurve 
promptly knocked him up three flights of stairs, into his owrn rooms. As 
the man staggered over the threshhold, he almost bumped into the dainty 
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form of an elegantly dressed young woman, talking with Mrs. Higgins. 
The two men stared at the owner of a costume so strangely out of place; 
then a red mist began to swim before Radsurve’s eyes. To his mind came 
a picture of bowing men and bejewelled women. His tones were bitter 
and stinging as he flung out the words, “And what are you doing here?— 
settlement work, I suppose. Aren’t you afraid you’ll soil your dainty sktrts? 
If your sort would only keep out of places where they don’t belong it 
would be better for everyone. I’ll have you know that this is my district 
and I can take care of my people without your help.” 

At his angry looks and more angry words the young woman paled, but 
her tone was very calm and even as she answered, “And I suppose you 
are the Eltnor Radsurve of whom I have heard so much—yes, I can fully 
believe all the stories I have heard about you. Mr. Radsurve, I am charm¬ 
ed to meet you. She said the last with such biting sarcasm as she turned 
to go, that Radsurve’s temper almost leaped beyond his control. 

“Who was that woman?” he shouted at Mrs. Higgins. 

“Lord, Mr. Radsurve, don’t you know who that be? That be Miss 
Johnson, the daughter of Senator Johnson. They do say he owns a whole 
gold mine out west.” 

Radsurve turned on his heel and departed, but not to his dingy little 
office. Instead he went straight to the boardinghouse that he called home. 
His head buried in his hand, he sat until midnight-motionless, thinking. 
Just what was there to his life anyhow? It w r as one continual grind for 
power—power—power. Now he w r as the master of his w^ard, but how 
much different did he feel? What had he gained from day to day?—empty 
power. Every night he came home to the same dingy room. Home—the 
word w r as a mockery; he had never known a home. He could not even 
remember his parents. Yes, the girl w T as right. He was boss of district 
fourteen and absolutely nothing more. There must be something more 
satisfying—he would seek it. His thoughts reverted again and again to 
the girl. Her rebuke seemed to ring constantly in his ears. But why 
should he think of her. She was much too good for such as he. 

When Radsurve had once made up his mind, there w r as neither falter¬ 
ing nor hesitation. Nine o’clock the next morning found him at the 
apartments of Representative Edison T. Harris, grasping that astonished 
individual by the hand. 

“Why, why, Eltnor my boy, how are you? I’m mighty glad to-” 

“Oh, quit the sentiment,” broke in Radsurve, “I want you to do some¬ 
thing for me.” 

“Go right ahead, old man, tell me about it”, said the other. Harris 
w r as secretly much elated at the return of Radsurve, for he had never been 
able to explain quite satisfactorily concerning the disappearance of the 
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county boss. Then the latter spoke, “You know that the position of police 
commissioner has been vacant since last week. I want that position. You 
can get it for me if you try.” 

“Why—why—” 

“Never mind why I want it—it’s enough that I do want it. And one 
thing more Harris, I would like an introduction to the daughter of Senator 
Johnson.” Harris said nothing for a moment, but his face twitched ever 
so slightly. Then he answered, “I will see what I can do.” 

The week following saw both desires fulfilled. When Radsurve met 
Mis c Johnson, he was greeted with a scarcely perceptible bow and just a 
pretense of a smile that set his whole frame tingling. As to the other, 
when it became known that Eltnor Radsurve, politician and ward leader, 
had been appointed commissioner of Police, there was somewhat of a hub¬ 
bub in Washington’s political and social circles. But a month later there 
was considerably more of a hub-bub, for Radsurve had started in on a wave 
of reform that was touching even the forms of graft considered almost legal 
because of precedent. He had begun by changing a large part of the police 
force and had widened to all the various phases of crime that are common 
to a large city. He was opposed on all sides, but his forcefulness and the 
knowledge gained by his six month’s stay in the slums, made him a power 
to be reckoned with. The same force that had pushed Bill Denigan from 
the throne of district fourteen, was now devoting itself to the stupendous 
task of cleaning the worst side of Washington life. 

But among all the men who read about him and discussed him, only 
one guessed the real reason for the sudden change from political boss to 
enforcer of laws. This man was Harris and he had been wise enough to 
keep to himself the fact that a girl was at the bottom of the police reform 
of the national capitol. 

And as to the girl herself in the months that followed his appointment 
Radsurve saw much of her and each time became more hopelessly entang¬ 
led. At first old Senator Johnson had stormed and threatened his daughter 
with all sorts of things. The idea of one of the leaders of Washington 
society being identified with a common police commissioner, an ordinary 
man, with no social standing at all. Why it was preposterous, impossible. 
But the more the Senator saw of Radsurve, the more he became convinced 
that he was not a “common” police commissioner. In fact he was compell¬ 
ed to admit that he was a very extraordinary one. And what did the girl 
have to say to all this. At first she didn’t say very much at all, but she 
soon learned to more than admire the big soul and the immense nerve of 
the man who dared to buck against the precedents of former years. She 
had long since forgiven him his first rudeness to her, for he had apologiz¬ 
ed to her more abjectly than a certain other person would ever have 
imagined. 
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And so it happened that the day after the successful completion of a 
great battle with the saloon interests of the city, Radsurve sought the home 
of Senator Johnson, to find peace after his strenous labors. The girl her¬ 
self met him at the door, and to him her manner seemed unusually gracious. 
Their conversation soon turned to the struggle which Radsurve had just 
been through. He seemed strangely reticent about it at first, but finally 
with a great light in his eyes he spoke, “Dorothy, I am going to tell you 
something. You remember the first time I saw you?” The girl nodded. 
“It was then that a great change came over me. You brought into my life 
the first impulse that was above the egotistical. I went home that night 
and thought it over. I made up my mind that I would be larger in my 
motives. The next morning I got the appointment as Police Commission¬ 
er. I knew what it meant, but I was determined that my change should 
be complete. What I have done since then, all that I have accomplished 
or tried to accomplish, I have done for you and you alone. I felt from the 
first moment that there was no other woman in the world such as you. I 
have become more firmly convinced every day since. Dorothy, I offer 
myself to you as I am now, a man changed for your sake—will you take 
me? Silence reigned for a moment. The breathing of the one seemed to 
complement the breathing of the other. Then the girl answered, 

“Eltnor-”. But why should we seek to know what she told to him. 

It is their secret till Eternity. G. G. K. TO 


MISS LOU’S THANKSGIVING DINNER 

flkjj ISS LOU hustled around the kitchen with more than her usual vehe- 
l v B mence. It was evident that she was rather out of sorts this morning 
from the naughty little frown between her eyebrows. She slapped the butter 
in the pan with a resounding whack of her knife that sent little pieces of 
granite flying, I fear, right into the very pumpkin pies she was making. 

Soon the yellow mixture was ready to pour out. It looked so inviting 
that she could not resist taking a little taste. 

“My land o’ goodness!” she ejaculated with a gasp, “I’ve gone and put 
pepper in those pies again. My, but they’re hot!” She ran to the sink for 
a drink of water. She was tired and discouraged, and sank into a chair, 
burying her burning face in her apron. 

A moment later when Mrs. Higgins, her next-door neighbor, rapped at 
the door, she received no answer. She turned the knob and entering, 
found Miss Lou sobbing convulsively. 

“Why, you poor child,” as Mrs. Higgins always called anyone younger 
than herself, “what on earth is the matter?” Miss Lou raised a face of 
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despair. “I don’t care,” she cried, “I hate to cook. If there’s anything I 
utterly detest it’s cooking. I can stand cleaning and scrubbing and wash¬ 
ing,—anything that isn’t cooking.” “And there’s Thanksgivin’ coming,” 
she went on, “and all the folks are coming and they’ll expect me to feed 
’em. Why the burden of feeding the world was put on women, I dont 
see.” 

Mrs. Higgins, with the wisdom accumulated with the care of nine 
children, kept silent until this outburst was well over before she ventured 
a remark. 

“Why, Lou, you act like a little child. Women are expected to cook, 
and if you don’t know how, you’d better learn.” 

“No, I can’t and won’t learn,” wailed Miss Lou, the tears starting 
afresh, “there I’ve tried to make pumpkin pies over and over and every¬ 
thing goes wrong.” 

This discussion, which lasted for some time, was at last interrupted by 
the 11:20 train as it went thundering past. Miss Lou, wiping her eyes, went 
to the door to watch it pass, as was her custom. 

On the rear platform stood a man. He saw her standing in the door¬ 
way, and waved a friendly salutation. “The very idea”, fumed Miss Lou, 
“and it was a man.” 

As she turned back into the kitchen, a loud crashing sound was heard 
in the distance. Mrs. Higgins gave a faint shriek, and Miss Lou stood still, 
her ears deafened with the sound. Then they both ran to the door. A 
crow r d was already running along the railroad tracks, and one man shouted 
back, “A w T reck—near Highland!” Miss Lou passed the news back to 
Mrs. Higgins who was encumbered by too much flesh to be much of a 
sprinter. 

Well did Miss Lou know the treacherous curve near Highlands, where 
many a wreck had taken place. She arrived, breathless, on the scene. 
People were scurrying to and fro in great excitement, lifting injured persons 
on stretchers and calling for doctors. One of the injured persons she im¬ 
mediately recognized, though his face was terribly bruised and cut. It w r as 
the man w r ho had waved to her from the rear end of the car. 

“This man needs a good nurse for about two weeks, and he’ll be in 
fine shape,” said a doctor. “Bring him to my house” was Miss Lou’s im 
mediate response. “He doesn’t look as if he’d need much cookin’ for a 
while” she added to herself. 

Several times on the way home, the injured man came to himself and 
uttered low moans. At last he was safely tucked in Miss Lou’s best bed in 
the spare room, while she was taking directions from the doctor. 

The next morning, upon gliding softly into his room, Miss Lou found 
him much improved. He smiled faintly. “How are you?”, she asked 
cheeriully, “your leg hurting again?” 
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“It pains a good deal now,” he answered, and in a lower tone, “you 
are so good.” 

“Would you like something to eat?” she ventured. 

“I was just thinking some potato soup would taste the best of anything”, 
he replied. 

“Potato soup!” Miss Lou gasped in a faint voice, “I don’t believe I 
could make that. I’m not much on cookin’.” 

“Oh, it’s easy,” he replied, in an offhand way, “three small potatoes, 
one quart milk, two slices of onion, three table-spoons butter, two table¬ 
spoons flour, one and a half teaspoons salt. Boil potatoes till soft, put thru 
strainer, and scald the milk and onion. Add this to potatoes, add butter 
and flour, and you have it.” 

To say Miss Lou was amazed would be putting it mildly. She grasped 
the arm of a chair for support. “How—how did you know?” she asked 
faintly. “Why, I used to be a chef in one of the foremost hotels in New 
York. I got a new job in Denver, and was going out West for a change, 
when this happened.” His face twinged with pain, and Miss Lou bade 
him to go to sleep, and went softly away. 

A chef, and in one of the foremost hotels in New York! Here was 
some one worth knowing, and, she thought, not so bad-looking either. 
Black hair and blue eyes was a combination she had always liked. 

Time sped on rapidly, and before Miss Lou realized it Thanksgiving 
had come and gone. Under the kindly directions of her “chef” everything 
was perfection. The turkey was roasted to an even brown, and the pies 
were the very best. 

After the “folks” had all left, they sat talking it over. “I just couldn’t 
stop eating,” said Miss Lou merrily, “everything was so good. I thought 
I never could learn to cook, but with you to help, it’s—it’s different.” 

“I might possibly give up that job in Denver,” said the chef, and- 

Miss Lou’s blushes and smiles were the only answer. 

H. B. ’12. 



The Tech 


Seventeen 

















A TRIP TO THE TROSSACHS AND ELLEN’S ISLE. 


The following letter was received by one of our subscribers. It con¬ 
tains an interesting account of a day’s trip through the country surrounding 
Glasgow, Scotland, giving excellent descriptions of the lakes and moun¬ 
tains which have been made famous by the many stories and poems whose 
scenes are laid in that romantic land. 


PilMTCDRUPV fW 1 1909. 


lyvdr • ^ 

Our trip to the Trossachs last week was delightful, and so full of in¬ 
terest that I shall describe some of the famous localities that we visited 
that day. We went to the Trossachs with Cook’s conducted Tours from 
Glasgow. We left Glasgow about eight o’clock in the morning, by train, 
for Balloch Pier, where we took a steamer on Loch Lommond. There 
were in our party, two young ladies from New Orleans and two Frenchmen, 
one of whom could speak no English and the other very little. The con¬ 
ductor, who was a teacher of elocution in Glasgow University, was a very 
pleasant man. 

We went past Dumbarton Castle, which if situated on a very high and 
precipitous rock called Dumbarton Rock, on the way from Glasgow to 
Balloch Pier. We went on board the steamer, which immediately started 
for Inversnaid, where we were to disembark. Ben Lomond had been in 
sight all the way from Dumbarton. On the left-hand side, as we went up 
the lake, was Tobias Smollett’s home, and just beyond, on the same side, 
is the picturesque little village of Luss. A great many wealthy people have 
built homes bordering on Loch Lomond. We passed Ben Lomond, 
which seemed to tower right over us, on the right. 

Just before we reached Inversnaid we caught a glimpse of the beauti¬ 
ful Inversnaid Falls. Loch Arklet discharges into Loch Lomond through 
these falls. At Inversnaid there were several coaches waiting to take us to 
Loch Katrine. Each coach was drawn by four horses and was driven by a 
man dressed in bright red. Immediately we began to climb, continuing 
for about half an hour. We passed Loch Arklet, just across w hich is the 
place where Helen McGregor was born. The stories of Rob Roy and The 
Lady of the Lake have given the country added charm, aside from its 
natural beauty. 

We arrived at the western end of Loch Katrine about noon, getting our 
luncheon there. The lakes to the east of Loch Lomond are much higher 
than Loch Lomond. The corporation of Glasgow owns Loch Katrine, 
from which it gets its water supply. Since the Glasgow Corporation has 
owned it, they have raised the water-level about five feet. 

After having dinner at the Stranachlachar Hotel, we embarked on a 
nice little steamer, the Sir Walter Scott, for the journey to the eastern end 
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of the lake. The mountains enclose Loch Katrine on all sides. It rains 
on the lake almost every day, but we were very fortunate in having a very 
fine day for our trip. Soon after leaving Stranachlachar, the high crag 
from which Fitz James blew his horn, came in sight. Ellen’s Isle, made 
famous by Scott’s Lady of the Lake, is just below this crag. 

All the mountains are covered with purple heather except where there 
are trees. Ben Venne, which is not as high as Ben Lommond, is on the 
south side of Loch Katrine, and the crag from which Fitz James blew his 
horn is on the north side. After we landed, we again took a coach and 
went through the Trossachs. “Trossachs” means bristling country. We 
climbed all the time for about an hour to the top of the Trossachs Pass, 
where Rob Roy drove his cattle through from Aberfayle. From the top 
of the pass one can see for miles. Ben Lommond comes in sight again and 
one can see Loch Achray, Lake of Menteith, Loch Vennachar and the 
Brig o’ Turk. 

After that we went down steadily till we reached Aberfoyle. The 
principal hotel at Aberfoyle is named the Bailee Nicol Jarvie. We were 
shown the poker which is claimed to be the same one with which Bailee 
Nicol Jarvie singed the coat of the soldier. From here we took a train to 
Sterling, and so ended the enjoyable trip to the Trossachs. 

Proctor C. Waldo. 

4 . 

THE RECENT ELECTIONS 

The Primary Election for the purpose of securing candidates for mem¬ 
bership in the Council was held on Oct. 13 and 14. This was the first trial 
of the new primary system for obtaining candidates to the council. In 
order to have on’s name on the primary ballot, it was necessary to submit 
a petition signed by ten pel cent of the total number of voters in that divi¬ 
sion. F. E. Gooding’s was the only name appearing on the primary ballot 
for the boy from the Senior class. He was, consequently, elected at the 
election held on Friday Oct. 15. Sanchen Strehlow, Cleda Keas and Grace 
Wead were on the primary ballot for candidates from the girls of the Senior 
Class. The result of this primary placed the names of Miss Strehlow and 
Miss Keas on the final ballot. Paul Welles, Edith Rutherford and Paul 
Herschel were the only ones whose names appeared on the primary ballot 
for candidates from the boys of the Junior Class, girls of the Junior Class, 
and boys of the Higher Academy, respectively. The result of the primaries 
was to make the election of a girl from the Senior Class the only one in 
which there was a contest, Miss Strehlow being elected. 
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In the election of a representative for the boys of the College on the 
Athletic Board, Roy P. Carson received the majority of the votes, the other 
candidate being Fred N. Kenyon. 

Arsina Hauk and Jessie Mercer were nominated by the girls of the 
school for their representative on the Athletic Board. Miss Mercer was 
elected, after a contest that would put the activities of a bunch of ward¬ 
heeling politicians to shame. 

Lionel Boniface was elected to the Athletic Board from the boys of the 
Lower Academy. 


ALUMNI AND FORMER STUDENTS 


A copy of last month’s Harvard Theological Magazine was received re¬ 
cently, which contains a long and interesting article by John M. Warbeke, 
who graduated from Bradley in 1900. He is now a professor of Philosophy 
in Williams College. The former students here remember him as a musi¬ 
cian of unusual ability, and the first organist at the Institute. 

Harley L. Clarke, who attended Bradley last year, from Cleveland, 
Ohio, now holds an important position as teacher of manual training in the 
Columbus (Ohio) High School. Clarke will not soon be forgotten by 
Bradley students, for besides his excellent work in the Normal Course, he 
proved to be one of the prime factors in the winning foot ball, basket-ball 
and base ball teams of last year. _ 

Wm. H. Hudson, ’09, has gone to Milwaukee where he has accepted 
an excellent position in the erecting department of the Allis-Chalmers Co. 

Harry K. Griffin, ’08, is connected with the Bureau of Standards in 
Washington, D. C. _ 

Francis J. Bohl, ’08, is teaching in Humboldt College, which is situated 
in Humboldt, Iowa. _ 

Frank C. Becht, ’05, received the degree of Ph. D. at the University of 
Chicago last summer, and is now an instructor in physiology there. 

Harry D. Morgan, ’04, who recently graduated from the University of 
Chicago Law School, is now pract ising l aw in the city. 

Charles W. Miller, ’04, who received the degree of M. D. from the 
University of Michigan Medical School and has been obtaining his hospital 
practise in the Allegheny General Hospital at Pittsburg during the past 
year, will soon begin practising in this city. 
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The Neighborhood House committee, composed of some of the Brad¬ 
ley faculty, gave a reception, Nov. 4th to Miss Lyford, the new resident 
worker now at the Neighborhood House. Many Bradley people are inter¬ 
ested in this institution and a large crowd availed themselves of the oppor¬ 
tunity to meet the one who will have charge this year. The reception was 
held in the rest room of the gymnasium. Refreshments were served. 

Fred Kenyon entertained the active members of the Sigma Tau Beta 
Fraternity at dinner on Nov. 4. After dinner all went to the Main St. 
Theatre. Those present were: Messrs. Reichelderfer, Parker, Bumgarner, 
McCullough, Lord, Pfeiffer and Kenyon. 

Anne Kapmeyer was pledged Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa, Oct. 14th. 

After the Normal game some of the younger girls had a spread at the 
home of Bernice Oliver. Those enjoying Miss Oliver’s hospitality were: 
Lily Keithley, Marie Donley, Lucile Maple, Agnes Cornelison, Marque rite 
Allen, Alice Isele and Harriet Block. 

On Oct. 9, at the home of Miss Alida Whiting, the Tri Kappas gave a 
dinner for Helen Mason and Mary Porter. Those present were Medora 
Myers, Hazel Brown, Benita Hale, Mercy Miller, Helen Sloane, Blanche 
Steckel, Julia Ulrich, Pearl Heidrich, Myra King, Julia Vorhees, Ethel 
Maple, Alida Whiting, Mrs. Florence Keene Oakford, Nell Farley, Sanchen 
Strehlow, Laura Bunn, Elizabeth Oakford and Lou Allen. 

Oct. 15, Omicron “spikes” entertained the active girls at a dinner at the 
home of Verra Thomas. The hostesses and their guests were: Misses 
Cooper, Triebel, Keithley, Block, Kapmeyer, Richmond, Leininger, Goss, 
Rutherford, Ippensen, Thomas and Hauk. 

After the Bradley-Normal game Oct. 13, the Lambda Phi girls were 
the guests of Frieda Scherling at a chafing dish supper. Those who en¬ 
joyed the spread were: Misses Fathman, Convers of Elmwood, Schwartz 
of Denver, Col., Garrett, Lidle, DeLent, Mercer, Ramsey, Moschel, 
Donathen and Summers. 
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The Phi Lambda Xis gave a Hallowe’en dance at Bradley Park on Oct. 
30. Those present were the Misses Goss, Richmond, Walker, Keithley, 
Leininger, Lidle, Fathman, Thomas, Triebel, DeLent, Garrett and Messrs. 
Smith, Strehlow, Bunn, Kuhl, Batchelder, Plowe, Klotz, Wansborough, 
McCullough, Straesser, and Lidle. Glasgow’s three piece orchestra fur¬ 
nished the music. 

Lambda Phis celebrated Hallowe’en on Oct. 30 at the home of Jessie 
Mercer. A typical Hallowe’en supper was served among wierd decorations, 
all of which were appropriate for the occasion. 

The Y. W. C. A. Backward Social on Oct. 23 was a complete success. 
Most of the Bradley girls showed great interest in the affair. 

Omicron Tri Kappas celebrated Hallowe’en with a hay-rack ride to 
Eagle’s Point on Oct. 29. The party included Misses: Block, Kapmeyer, 
Goss, Hauk, Ippensen, Leininger, Cooper, Keithley, Rutherford, Thomas, 
Triebel, Richmond, Messrs: Donley, Kuhl, Strehlow, Pfeiffer, McCull¬ 
ough, Lord, Smith, Batchelder, Turner, Albertson, Mercer, and Klotz. 

The Sigmas gave a dance at Glen Oak Park on Nov. 13th after the 
game with High School. 

The first Social Club dance of the season was held in the gymnasium 
Oct. 23. The mere fact that it was the first dance held in the new gym 
drew a large crowd. Glasgow’s three piece orchestra furnished the music. 

Nov. 6 Lambda Phis gave a dinner in honor of Mrs. Fathman of St. 
Louis, at the home of Una Garrett. 

On Oct. 16, the active members of the Tri Kappa Sorority met at the 
home of Medora Myers for a chafing-dish spread. After supper they had a 
frolic and several games of billiards. 

Elsa Dombroski entertained several Bradley girls at a chocolate party 
on Friday Nov. 12. 

Nov. 6 Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa had a theatre party to the “Bohe¬ 
mian Girl.” 

Lambda Phis were the guests of Miss Moschel at a supper Nov. 9th. 

The Sigmas “bunked” at Parker’s cottage up the river, October 30th. 

Nov. 2 Lambda Phis were entertained at an informal tea at the home 
of Mrs. McMurray on Barker Ave. 

On the Saturday before Hallowe’en, the Tri Kappa girls gave a spread 
at Edimar. 

Mary Porter and Helen Mason are wearing white and gold ribbons. 

Several of the younger girls gave a dance at Bradley Park on Nov. 6 in 
honor of Miss Flora Dombroski, who is home from Knickerbocker Hall, 
Indianapolis, on a short vacation. 

THE GLASGOW ORCHESTRA COMPOSED OF PEORIA’S LEAD 
ING MUSICIANS. THE BEST FOR ALL OCCASIONS. 

J. W. GLASGOW, Director.Phone No. 2458-3 
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Nov. 16 Mrs. Shofe entertained the active chapter of Lambda Phis, and 
some other friends at her home “Glenwood.” 

Jack Cooper came up from “Illinois” for social Club Dance and to 
spend the week-end with his parents. He brought, as his guest, Mr. McKee. 

Dec. 31 is the date set for Lambda Phi Annual dance at the Women’s 
Club. 

Katherine Cornelison, who has but recently returned from the north, 
was a Bradley visitor. 

On Friday, October 29, a number of the Sophmore’s spent a very en¬ 
joyable evening at the home of Vesta Reed. Those present were Misses 
E. Benton, R. Mercer, M. Fritts, N. Strehlow, J. Scholes, M. Wright, 
Messrs. G. Horton, H. Hanna, J. Ticknor, R. McCullough, H. Snyder, C 
Off, R. Phelps. 

On Friday evening, November 5, Enid Addison entertained a 
few of her friends at dinner, afterwards taking them to the theater. 
Those enjoying Miss Addison’s hospitality were Ruth Farra, Alice 
Isele, Marguerite Allen and Catherine Faber. 

THE FOOTBALL BANQUET. 

Bradley’s annual football banquet will be held in the gymnasium 
Saturday, November 20. As has been the custom for years, the 
affair will be given on the day of the last football game of the season, 
which this year is with Illinois College, one of the fastest teams of 
Illinois. Indications point to the fact that the banquet to be given 
this year will outrival all those held before at Bradley. As the 
banquet will be served in the main gymnasium, upwards of three 
hundred people can be accommodated, thus allowing the committee 
more leeway in the preparation of the banquet than has been pos¬ 
sible in former years, when only about one hundred persons could 
be seated. 

Badges, to be sold and used as admission tickets, are designed as 
red football sweaters with a white “B” on the front. At the time of 
going to press the toastmaster had not been selected by the com¬ 
mittee and will probably not be announced before the banquet. The 
student committee in charge of the banquet is: Harold McCul¬ 
lough, chairman; Misses Mercer and A. Keithley; Messrs. Ebaugh, 
Kuhl, Jacquin and Kenyon. 

FRESHMAN YELL. 

Rah! Rah! 

Pa! Pa! 

Ma! Ma! 

Milk. 
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AN EXPLANATION 

A picture which appeared in the October Tech probably struck many 
of our readers as not being in strict accordance with the title which was 
under it. The variance was caused by a mistake of the engravers. They 
were given a perfectly good picture of the “Gym Floor”, but the fellow 
who made the cut got it upside down and cut the floor off as superfluous 
sky-line, not being familiar with modern gymnasium construction. The 
mistake was perpetrated and discovered too late to be remedied, so the 
picture came out minus the floor. The editor expected to have a few r 
joking remarks hurled at him for this, but was agreeably surprised by not 
once hearing it mentioned, and he wishes to thank the readers for their 
silent acceptance of existing conditions. It is our aim to have pictures of 
the very best quality and we’ll try not to let any more “jokes” like that 
slip out. _ 


DOESN’T IT SEEM UNREASONABLE? 

Is it not a peculiar state of affairs here at Bradley when we have every 
possible kind of a club but an Engineering Club? “Oh, but we have an 
Engineering Club,” some of you will immediately exclaim, no doubt. No 
gentle reader, we have not. All we have is a list of names of fellows ap¬ 
pearing every year in the Polyscope under the supposedly distinctive head¬ 
ing of “The Engineering Club”. As far as most of the names are concern- 
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ed, it should be the “Engineerless” Club. Most of them joined when it 
was the custom to have an annual Camp-fire, with plenty to eat on that 
occasion. Unfortunately it was deemed impossible to hold a camp-fire and 
give a vaudeville entertainment at every meeting that was held, so the ros¬ 
ter dwindled. 

Now the rumbles of a reawakening are beginning to be heard; and why 
should they not be. In a school that is primarily a technical school should 
not an Engineering Club equal, if not surpass, in importance, all literary, 
musical and purely social organizations? In the Engineering Course, of all 
Courses, it is essential that a vast amount of outside work of a practical 
nature be done. Without that work to supplement them, the most valu¬ 
able studies of the class room, in that branch, are worthless. Five or six 
years ago the Engineering Club was the big organization of Bradley, and 
was doing a great work, presenting some of the most interesting features to 
be obtained in that line anywhere. 

It has been suggested that the industrial conditions in Peoria be given 
especial attention by the Club. And what could be more fitting? There 
is hardly a branch of Engineering that is not represented in Peoria’s many 
industries; yet they are being left practically unnoticed while the students 
struggle away trying to master engineering by the use of text books, and 
then wonder why they don’t get very far toward graduating as full-fledged 
engineers. The solution to the problem is very simple, as is usually the case, 
it merely requiring that we wake up to the realization oi the conditions 
surrounding us. Nobody can hope to ever be an engineer that will give 
up being an active member in such an organization as the Engineering 
Club in favor of pink teas; so everyone that is in the Engineering Course 
and does not belong to the Club, now knows to what class he belongs. 

The Faculty opened a most excellent opportunity to the students of 
Bradley before the summer vacation. A printed list was given to each stud¬ 
ent, which contained the names of the best books in all the departments 
of literature. This list is one that was made up by some of the world’s 
foremost educators, who have said that, without a doubt, if one read all 
the books enumerated on the list he would have a most valuable liberal 
education. And so were the doors of learning opened unto us. Not alone 
doors of learning either, for every book named is one that cannot fail to 
prove a source of genuine pleasure. What is more ideal than that one 
should spend the care-free hours of vacation in the pleasant and profitable 
reading of the world’s greatest treasures in literature. How many of us 
availed ourselves of the opportunity? The tale will soon be known, 
whether it is one to cause rejoicing or sadness, for the faculty has asked us 
to hand in a list of the books we read. 
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THE HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

Although we regret very much that it was impossible to include this 
very important and necessary department last month, we intend to more 
than make up for the deficiency in this, and the following issues. There 
is no reason why the Tech should not be as valuable to the students in 
Horology Hall as to those in Bradley Hall. To do this it was necessary 
that we devote some of our pages to Horlogical Locals, thus making the 
paper thoroughly Bradley, as the Athletics, stories, cartoons, and illustra¬ 
tions are intended to be of the most general interest. 

The loyal school spirit of the Horologs is plainly evident when you 
look over the foot-ball roster for 1909. When students who are doing work 
that demands the closest application, and in which they are seriously ham¬ 
pered by even the slightest physical injury, come out to risk their limbs on 
the football team, it shows the dominant longing to do something for the 
glory of Bradley. Their sacrifice is even greater appreciated when we 
consider that, as their afternoon session lasts till 5 o’clock, they must lose 
an hour or more of work each day practising. 

So, students in the art of watch-making and jewelry, consider the Tech 
your paper also. It will fulfill your needs just as much as we can make it, 
and you will let it. A school paper should be one of the greatest sources 
of enjoyment to a student, and the most valuable souvenir of one’s life in 
a school. We are not going to waste space here telling what the paper is, 
and what we’re trying to make it. Just read it through and find what’s 
there for everyone of you. 

THE INTERCOLLEGIATE DEBATE 

The intercollegiate debate with Eureka is again at hand to prove the 
source of interest that it always has w ith the students. Clear the boards for 
it, and let’s give it our strongest, heartiest support, this year. Eureka won 
the last two annual debates; but by the very closest of margins. This year 
Bradley must win. No stone must be left unturned in the preparation for 
this contest that is to result in the utter routing of the Eureka debaters. 
Everything is favorable for a victory for Bradley this year. First of all, the 
debate is to be held right here in Bradley Hall. Next, the question is one, 
which, all things considered, is much more suitable for debate than that of 
last year. 

The question, as decided upon by the committee in charge, is, Resolv¬ 
ed: That the permanent retention of the Phillipines is an undesirable pol¬ 
icy for the United States. Eureka will support the affirmative of this 
question. 

Now, we must start the ball rolling. The preliminaries will be held 
Friday, Dec. 3rd. And by preliminaries, we mean real, live, fiercely-con¬ 
tested preliminaries. Everybody that is at all interested in debating should 
enter the preliminaries, and strive their hardest to get on the team, for it’s 
some honor to succeed, and far from a dishonor to fall a trifle short of the 
goal. We should consider an entry list of twenty-five for this contest, a 
small one. Watch the bulletins! 
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Mason: “They polish the backs of brushes with the palm of the hand.** 

Prof. Jamison: “Oh, I suppose that’s what they mean by advertising 
things hand polished.” _ 

Trager: “Have you finished that balance experiment yet?” 

B. Pfeiffer: “Yes, in a ‘weigh’.” 

Prof. Comstock in Math: “Mr. Heyle, take the forty-tenth problem”. 

John Holmes: (rushing down the stairs) “Have the hours for the 
second bell rung yet?” _ 

Prof. Wyckoff: (in Economic History) “The gentlemen settled in 
the South.” 

Pfeiffer afterwards remarks “Now I know where I’m from.” Then, 
after looking ouzzled a moment, he ventures, “Oh! That can be taken two 
ways can’t it.” _ 

Buzz, reading signs on the way to Aledo, sees the following: 

Levi and Cone—Imported Skins. 

Cast Iron Sinks. 

Don’t take this door—take the next. 

See our latest stock of kids. 

We keep the best butter. 

Don’t go next door to get cheated—come in here. 

Shoes shined inside. 

Take one of our Type-writers home for two dollars. 

Gooding: (in Drawing) “How do you make a Maltese cross?” 

Gunnett: “Pull its tail.” _ 

Barnes (on foot ball field) to Gilbert: “Well, I can’t run with a wood¬ 
en leg.” 

Buzz: “I don’t see why you can<t, when you run with a wooden 
head.” 

WM. HASSEL, Gentlemen’s Tailoring—222 Main St., Peoria, Illinois 
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Seen on one of England’s letters: “Sweet heart.” This letter was 
signed, “Your old Chum Chicken.” 

Mr. Renkenberger (in Biology) “What originally came from China?” 

Brown, thotfully: “Chinamen.” 

Bummy: “I am feeling miserable, doctor, I can’t get my mind on my 
lessons, my appetite is gone, and I can’t get any sleep.” 

Doctor: “Marry the girl, Earl. Two dollars, please.” 

Hanna (in Biology 2A): “The bed-bug isn’t especially destructive, 
but it is very annoying, you know.” 

Ticknor (in Math. 2A) pointing at objects on the board: “This is 
greater than this, and this is greater than this, therefore this is greater than 
this.” _ 

For the new pronunciation of “chrysanthemum”, and “chef”, refer 
to Mr. George. _ 

Marie: “A bone in my neck is broken.” 

J. (excited) “Where?” 

Marie: “My Whalebone.” 

Brown (in Biol. 2 A) after Mr. Renkenberger had given some lantern 
slides): “All those who came late, may remain for the next performance.” 

Wilson (in Biol. 2A, speaking of typhoid patients) “They can only 
eat liquids.” _ 

Miss Blossom (in French 2) “Miss Trieble how do you pronounce 
german a?” 

Miss Trieble: “Just open your mouth and say it.” 

Chemistry is well named by Mr. Evans, when he calls it an onion 
patch. The odors! Eh? _ 

In English 3 (discussing “ye olden customs” when ladies entertained 
gentlemen guests in their boudoirs, especially when their maids were comb¬ 
ing their lustrous locks.) Miss McLaughlin: “We have done away with 
such now, for all we can show is rats.” 

What makes Paul Welles so late in popping the question?—I mean in 
French I. _ 

Allen Hine (in Physics I Exam.) “Center of Gravity is the point a- 
bout which all the weight is consecrated.” 

Mr. Evans is very solicitous about assisting Roy to machine design. 
One afternoon he returned to class alone wearing a troubled expression, 
and remarked “Carson and I didn’t meet in our usual place to-day.” 
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A Freshman’s Song of Woe. 

Oh, am she went, or are she gone. 

And is I left here all alone? 

It cannot was! 

Oh cruel Fate, to be so blind, 

To take her fore, and leave I hind! 

How can it was? 

Us can never come to she. 

She can never went to we. 

It cannot was! 

Heyle (intent upon analysing an unknown in chemistry, and not obtain¬ 
ing a precipitate when there should have been one): “Well that’s funny.” 
(This all to himself) and looking back in his manual again for cause of such 
phenomena, “Oh, I know, I forgot to shake.” 

Ask Paul: “Why it’s too bad we have got feathers.” 

L. Keithley (translating German): “Oh you can brave the trials 
of a female woman.” 

“There, now, look at the crumbs you spilled on my books.” 

“Oh, school books are crumby, anyway.” 

Muddy (reading French): “Joli means pretty.” 

J. H.: “Oh, now I see why they call it the Jolly (joli) Seven.” 

Alice (reaching up, a ripping sound resulting): “There, I knew 
I was having a ripping good time.” 

On the way to call one Sunday evening: “Everyone seems to 
be going to church.” 

“Well, I am going to worship at the shrine myself tonight.” 

Louise De Lent (in English) discussing what a monologue is: 
“Then if I talked to you for a half-hour without saying anything 
that would be a monologue, would it?” 

Freshman: “I lost my key.” 

Cashier: “Do you want a duplicate?” 

Freshie: “No, I want a key.” 

Was it that the night was so dark, or the hour-, that 

caused Mr. Bikle to become confused and wander into the wrong 
house, not very long ago? 

Prof.—“Who was George Washington’s father?” 

Student—“He was the grandfather of his country.” 
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A. C. ROOM VERSION. 

Now I lay me down to sleep; 

If I should die while here I kneel, 

I wonder who would true my wheels. 

“BUZZ.” 


Larmor says he wanted to play football, but Papa said no. 

Rust has graduated from the filing department. 

Mac has a new method of trueing balance wheels with a bench 
block and hammer. 

Mr. Westlake: “This graver is over a milimeter wide and I told 
you to make it .8.” 

Quinn: “Well, it was .8, but I guess I filed it too much.” 

Ask Musser who made a hit with him on a West Bluff car. 

Who asked Marie for trueing powder? 

Comp says that the only way to keep track of screws, while polish¬ 
ing them, is to tie a string on them. 

By some sounds heard in the C room, a stranger would think 
that the boys in there knew more than their A B C’s. 

Who put the B. H. I. banner on the Gym? Nobody knows the 
answer. 

Polys, you’ll have a hard time to beat Long in bowling. 

Buzz entertains a number of friends at a sewing bee. Light 
refreshments, consisting of grapes and crackers, were served, and 
all had an exceptionally good time. 

FRED. J. BAHNI & CO., MFG. JEWELERS, 117 S. ADAMS, 2nd Floor. 
SEE US for old watch movements, stone settings and cuttlebone. For 
Sale—One Mosley lathe, complete, cheap. 
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Gowdy has become a noted wall climber. 

Ask Camp what turning powder is. 

A Horological band of eighteen pieces has been formed, with Mr. 
Elmer Collins as leader. 

We wonder why Marshall and Deitzel get on a Sixth street car 
instead of a West Bluff. 

Mr. Teed: “What can I do for this graver to make it stick to 
my hand better?” 

Mr. W.: “Just hold it a little tighter.” 

Who in the C room can make a balance staff in seven minutes? 

What did Red do with Catron’s shoes? 

It seems hard for Kansas to do much after 3:45. 

Mr. Westlake attended the State Fair with the exhibit of work 
of the students at Horology Hall. He was assisted by Mr. Ficton and 
Mr. Frabe. 

Iseman takes measurements for staffs so fast that the other day his 
gauge got a hot box. 

Mr. H. S. Record, a former student, visited the school last week. 

Mr. Oplinger will soon leave for Sullivan, Ill., where he has 
accepted a position. 

Hereafter all new filers must file out a lathe. 

Ask Red what strenuous life is. 

Found: An oil can, in fairly good condition. The owner may get 
it by inquiring in the Engraving Department. 

A BUSINESS MEN’S CLASS. 

Physical Director Brown has announced that a Business Men’s 
Class will be formed at Bradley. Many business men of the city have 
spoken to Mr. Brown in reference to the formation of such a class, 
and the trustees have finally agreed to the idea. 

A class of thirty men is to be formed as soon as possible, and will 
meet twice a week in the gymnasium. A fee of $10 is to be charged 
to each member, in return for which he receives the right to use the 
gym floor, or track, swimming pool and shower baths, and all ap¬ 
paratus until May 1. Lockers will be furnished for the members. 
Further information can be obtained from Mr. Brown at any time. 
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EXCHANGE JOKES 


“Now, Tommie,” said the teacher, “you may give me an example 
of coincidence.” 

Tommie—“Why—er—why, me fadder and me mutter were mar¬ 
ried on the same day.” 

“That chap lives on the fat of the land.” 

“So?” 

“Yes; he is a manufacturer of obesity remedies.” 

“Why are you crying, Johnnie?” 

“We were playing train, and I was the engine, and Pa came in and 
switched.” 

Teacher—“Now, then, Tommy, see if you haven’t sense enough 
to ask me some questions.” 

Tommy—“Please, sir, what would three yards of muslin cost if 
apples were 3 cents per pound?” 

Teacher—“I think you must take me for a fool.” 

Tommy—“Correct, sir; sit down.” 

Teacher—“What is the largest river in Italy?” 

Leo—“The—the—the—” 

Leo’s Sister—“Say Po, Leo.” 

Leo—“Sapolio.” 

Wilt fly with me?” said the ardent swain. 

“All depends,” said the practical minded girl. “Is this a proposal 
or merely an invitation to go aviating?” 

Tommy—“Pop, a man’s wife is his better half, isn’t she?” 
Tommy’s Pop—“So we are told, my son.” 

Tommy—“Then if a man marries twice, there isn’t anything left 
of him, is there?” 

Teacher—“What three words are most used in school?” 

Confused Freshie—“I don’t know.” 

Teacher—“Correct.” 

IN GEOMETRY. 

Prof.—“Who originated the first geometry proposition?” 

Student—“Noah.” 9 

Prof.—“How’s that?” 

Student—“Didn’t he construct the ark?” 
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plNIZATIONS 





The English Club held its first meeting on Thursday Oct. 21, in the 
Club room in the Gym. The poems of Browning are to be studied this 
year. The ones selected for the first meeting were “Christina”, “Count 
Gismond” and “Up at a Villa—Down in a City.” The interesting discus¬ 
sions which the study of the poems evoked served to heighten the pleasure 
in the refreshments that followed. 


The first meeting of the Pedagogic Club was held in the domestic 
science room on Oct. 26. The officers elected for the year are the follow¬ 
ing: Pres. Miss Rhyan, Vice Pres. Miss Summers, Sec. and Treas. Mr. 
Reichelderfer. 

ECHOES FROM THE CHORUS. 

The chorus, under the very able direction of Dr. Wycoff, has taken 
up its work for this school year. Those who know Dr. Wycoff realize 
what a great advantage the chorus has in again enjoying the services 
and directorship of one who has so highly qualified himself as a 
singer, director and man of music. The services of Miss Jessie 
Archer, a graduate of Knox College, Galesburg, and one of Peoria’s 
leading accompanists, has been secured. A committee has been 
appointed to secure several noted singers for solo parts. The music 
under study by the chorus is a cantata entitled “The Swan and the 
Skylark,” composed by Mr. Arthur Goring Thomas with words by 
Hermans, Keats and Shelly. The cantata, written for four part 
music, is composed of a series of choruses, besides solo parts for 
soprano, alto, tenor and bass. The story of the cantata is that of 
the contrasting of sunlight and darkness, spring and fall, or the 
two forces of life, birth and death. At the first rehearsal there were 
between thirty-five and forty present. It is very desirous that the 
present membership be more than doubled. The chorus appeals to 
all those who are lovers of good music, to unite with them. Every 
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Bradley student who can carry a tune is earnestly requested to join 
the chorus at once. This invitation is not only for Bradley students, 
but also for faculty members of the Institute, who are kindly asked 
to join and thereby materially strengthen the organization. The 
chorus also very cordially invites all friends of the Institute, also 
friends of members of the chorus, or any one interested in high class 
music, and is desirous of securing a liberal musical education and 
training at no cost or expense, to join the chorus without delay. It 
is very important that air those desiring to join, do so at once, as 
there are only seventeen rehearsals before the annual concert, which 
is to begin on the evening of March 25, 1910. As the music is of a 
very high class, and calls for hard, earnest work, every member 
should be present at all rehearsals, which are held on Tuesday after¬ 
noons at 4 o’clock in the Chapel, Bradley Hall. The members are 
also asked to assemble very promptly so that work can be begun at 
4 o’clock sharp. So far the prospects for a successful chorus are very 
bright, and every Bradley student, and faculty member, as well as 
all friends of the Institute, are again earnestly solicited to help make 
the chorus and the annual concert a greater success in every way 
than it has ever been in previous years. 

The work of the Y. M. C. A. is progressing quite well. Although 
our men are very busy, they are finding time to put into the work 
and in Bible study. 

At the convention held at Champaign, October 21-24, our asso¬ 
ciation was represented by three Bradley men, Minton, Giessler and 
Atwood. Mr. Hiller also attended. The speakers of the convention 
were strong, forceful men, and they delivered some excellent talks to 
large audiences. Our representatives obtained some good ideas from 
these speakers and hope to apply tjiem to our local association work. 
At the Sunday meeting at the Peoria Y. M. C. A., October 31, our 
delegates gave a report of the convention, dwelling especially upon 
the addresses of Stone, Colton, Bishop, McDowell and Bosworth. 

The English Club held their second meeting of the year on 
Thursday, November 11. The study of Browning’s poems was con¬ 
tinued, some very interesting discussions on these gems of literature 
taking place. 

The Arts and Crafts Club held a meeting Friday, November 12. 
Plans for the year were discussed, it being decided, among other 
things, to have an exhibit in the near future. 
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THE GAME WITH NORMAL 

In one of the most exciting and spectacular football games ever played 
on Bradley Field, Normal University, on Oct. 16, defeated Bradley by the 
close score of 5 to 0. Bradley, although outweighed and outplayed, put up 
one of the snappiest games ever shown by a local team. 

Normal’s only touchdown was scored late in the second half by the use 
of the famous shoe-string, followed by a line plunge over the line. 
Fumbling by De Weese, the Normal halfback, saved Bradley from being 
scored on in the first half when the Normal back dropped the ball after 
carrying it over on a line plunge, Wansbrough falling on it for a touch- 
back. Also in the second half after scoring a touchdown, Normal lost the 
ball because of tripping and the score did not count. 

The work of the Bradley line and the tackling of the entire team was 
the feature of the local’s play. Time and again, when it seemed almost 
impossible for Bradley to hold the Normal heavyweights, the line would 
stiffen and throw back the Normal backs for a loss. 

The tackling was the best of the season, Normal being unable to run 
back punts for more than five yards at any time, while the visitors were 
also held upon their end runs. 

Evans, for Bradley, ran the team with good judgment and tackled in 
fine style, as did Durley at left end. Barnes’ punting was a feature, while 
the work of Wansbrough was fine in every way. 

Ogle, at quarter, played a hard game, carrying and passing the ball well 
at all times. Hargit and De Weese did most of the line plunging for Nor¬ 
mal, gaining repeatedly in this way. 

A good crowd witnessed the game, a number of Normal rooters being 
on the side lines. 

LINEUP AND SCORE: 

Bradley—Durley, 1. e.; Anderson, 1. t.; Bumgarner and Lewis, 1. g.; 
Clarke, c ; Hanna, r. g.; Barnes, r. t.; Wansbrough, r. e.; Evans, q. b.; 
Brzozowski, 1. h. b.; Davis, r. h. b.; Zink, f. b. 


The Tech 


Thirty-five 









Normal—Shotwell, 1. e.; Dennison, 1. t.; Twomey, 1. g.; Binneweiss, 
c.; Baylor, r. g.; Hargit (cap.) r. t.; Shaver, r. e.; Ogle, q. b.; Dillon, 1. h. 
b.; De Weese, r. h. b.; Lumbach, f. b. 

Touchdowns—De Weese, Normal. 

Referee—Railsback, Illinois. Umpire—Lidle, Bradley. 

Head Linesman—Burkland, Illinois. 

Time of Halves—25 and 30 minutes. 


BRADLEY VS. ILLINOIS WESLEYAN. 

Again outweighed and outclassed, the Bradley Institute football 
team went down to defeat before the strong Illinois Wesleyan team 
on October 23, score 8 to 0. Team work was at a lack with the 
Bradley boys, due to the continual changing of positions of various 
players. Although in a crippled condition, they fought pluckily 
against their heavier opponents and held them down to what is con¬ 
sidered a very favorable score. The loss of Evans, who quit Bradley 
and went to High, and the taking of Wansbrough from an end posi¬ 
tion to fill the position of Evans at quarter, materially weakened 
both positions. Although Wansbrough played a very good game at 
the position of quarter, he showed evidence of lack of familiarity 
with the position to general it, as would an old head. His work as a 
whole, however, was far from criticism, tackling well and running 
back punts with alacrity. Carson in his first game with the Bradley 
team did very creditable work, making an end run of fifteen yards 
the second play of the game. 

The contest was featured by punting duels between Barnes of 
Bradley and Flint of Wesleyan, both kicking well from back of the 
line. 

The Bradley team deserves much credit for the strong fighting 
spirit displayed against their much heavier opponents. Captain 
Mason at right tackle played a star game, tearing holes that were 
responsible for the several first downs gained by the Bradleyites. 
The visitors used very little of the open style of play against Bradley, 
resorting mostly to straight football. One forward pass was suc¬ 
cessful, this being made in the second half by Bradley, Wansbrough 
to Carson. In several instances this play was attempted by the vis¬ 
itors as well as the locals, but with no success, being penalized at 
each time. 

Lineup of Teams. 

Bradley—Davis, left end; Durley, left tackle; Bumgarner, left 
guard; Clarke, center; Hanna, Holmes, right guard; Mason (cap¬ 
tain), right tackle; Neice, Durley, right end; Wansbrough, quarter 
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back; Brzozowski, left half back; Carson, right half back; Barnes, 
full back. 

Illinois Wesleyan—Butler, left end; Rhodes, left tackle; Ger¬ 
maine, left guard; Wright, center; Barkley, right guard; McMurray, 
right tackle; Meredith, right end; Easterbrook, quarter back; Yeagle, 
left half back; Flint, right half back; Lungerich, full back. 

Referee—Lidle. Umpire—O’Connell. Head linebman—Bennett. 
Timekeeper—Cushing. Time of halves—20-25. 

BRADLEY vs. ILLINOIS COLLEGE 

Bradley journeyed to Jacksonville, Saturday, Nov. 6, and was defeated 
by Illinois College by the score of 21 to 3. Although the Jacksonville team 
displayed good team work and had one star player, Phillips, the quarter¬ 
back, Bradley easily outplayed them the first half, the score resulting 3 to 
3. The second half showed the poor condition of the red and white in¬ 
jured men, and the lack of good substitutes prevented them from holding 
the pace of the first half. The play was loose and fumbles occured at the 
most critical times. 

On the other hand, Illinois did their best work during the last part of 
the game and this, with the great kicking of Phillips, enabled them to score 
three touchdowns. 

Bradley started off in the first half with a rush by carrying the ball from 
their own 25 yard line with straight football tactics to Illinois’ 3 yard line, 
where they lost it on downs and Phillips punted out of danger. Bradley 
ran the ball back to Illinois’ 30 yard line, where Barnes tried a place kick 
unsuccessfully. Illinois kicked the ball out from their 25 yard line and 
then securing the ball on a fumble, carried it back to Bradley’s 25 yard 
line, where Phillips’ drop kicked a goal. Score: Illinois, 3; Bradley, 0. 
After the next kick off Bradley carried the ball to Illinois’ 25 yard line, 
from where Barnes negotiated a drop kick. Score at the end of the first 
half: Illinois, 3; Bradley, 3. 

The second half produced an interesting punting duel between Phillips 
and Wansbrough and some successful forward passes by Illinois, one of 
which counted for a touchdown. On the kickoff Bradley fumbled under 
their own goal posts and Illinois, recovering the ball, shoved Potter over 
for a touchdown and Phillips kicked goal. Score: Illinois, 9; Bradley 3. 

Bradley again fumbled the kickoff and Swain, recovering the ball, ran 
60 yards to within three yards of the Bradley goal. McBancroft was shov¬ 
ed over for a touchdown and Phillips again kicked goal. Score: Illinois, 
15; Bradley, 3. 

Shortly after the next kickoff Illinois recovered its own punt on Brad¬ 
ley’s 20 yard line and Underwood negotiated a touchdown on a forward 
pass, Phillips kicking goal. Final score: Illinois, 21; Bradley, 3. 
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LINEUP AND SUMMARY: 

Illinois College—Moll, 1. e.; Underwood, 1. t.; Janson, 1. g.; Walters, c. 
Deitrich, r. g.; Vought, r. t.; Swain, r. e.; Phillips, q. b.; McBancroft, 1. h. 
b.; G. Swain, r. h. b.; Potter, f. b. 

Bradley—Durley, 1. e.; Baumgartner, 1. t.; Cashman, 1. g.; Pfeiffer, c.; 
Anderson, r. g.; Mason, r. t.; Davis, r. e.; Wansbrough, q. b.; Brozozwski, 

1. h. b.; Carson, r. h. b.; Barnes, f. b. 

Referee—Bowen. Umpire—Edwards. 

Head Lineman—H. L. McCune. 

Times of Halves—25 and 25 minutes. 

THE BRADLEY-HIGH GAME 
By Wilbur Forrest. 

In one of the hardest games ever fought on Bradley Feld and in 
the presence of the largest crowd of spectators in the history of that 
field, the long looked for and long wished for game between Bradley 
and Peoria High for supremacy in gridiron honors was played Satur¬ 
day, Nov. 13, resulting in victory for neither one nor the other. 

The side lines were a human mass, the rooter force of Peoria High 
taking the east side of the field while the combined forces of Brad¬ 
ley were situated on the west side. Intermingled with the rooter 
aggregations of the two schools were other interested parties who 
had gone to Bradley Field to see a good game of football and their 
wish was not unsatisfied by any means. 

With Bradley colors, those of the red and white, with banners, pen¬ 
nants, horns and all sorts of paraphernalia that shows school en¬ 
thusiasm supporting the west side of the field, Peoria High were 
there in force with a repetition of the same. Yells and cheers of 
the respective schools were predominant during the entire game and 
were led by prominent cheer leaders. Glen Ebaugh and Gordon 
Kellar officiated in this capacity for the red and white, while “Chick” 
Day, imported from the University of Illinois, and incidentally an 
old High School man, with the assistance of others, led the High 
School cheering. Automobiles, tally-hos, carriages and even motor 
cycles were everywhere, each filled with rooters for one or the other, 
Bradley or High. It was the maroon and black against the red and 
white, and that fact was very plainly evident. But for the fact that 
the score resulted in a tie, the “Old Town” would have been a hot 
one that night. As the matter stood, argument which had been 
prevalent in regard to the supremacy of the teams before the game, 
was still in force, representatives of each school occupying the down 
town corners and participating in what might be called rag chew¬ 
ing.” But it’s all over, fellers, let the matter rest. 
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The game was called at three o’clock sharp and as both teams trot¬ 
ted to their respective positions, cheers from both sides of the big 
field were evident that would do great credit to a boiler factory. 

From the blowing of the referee’s whistle which started the con¬ 
test, it was a battle royal until the end. Both teams fought for every 
inch of ground gained. 

Despite the fact that the High School team were outweighed by 
the Bradleyites great credit will have to be sent in their direction 
for the fighting spirit shown by them throughout the entire game. 
The Bradley team were at times rushed off their feet, while again 
they would settle down and hold their opponents with credit. 

Bradley, however, while the team showed a great amount of 
ragged team work, had its individual stars among the back field and 
end positions. The line, however, were evidently weak and had it 
not have been for this fact the result might have differed from the 
one now standing. Mercer for the Red and White team was an 
individual star, playing his full back position with great credit. He 
broke away at several times for long gains on end runs, one of 
which was the main feature of the entire game. This player at 
that time took the ball on a Bradley shift play and instead of fol¬ 
lowing his interferance slipped and fell, recovered himself and 
darted down the field on the opposite side from which the play was 
intended, for a spectacular forty-yard run. 

Wansbrough at quarterback for the red and white distinguished 
himself in his regular way, and besides engineering his team with 
credit, pulled off some long end runs. Carson and Brzozowski in the 
half back positions were also stars in the game, the former getting 
away for a spectacular end run of fifteen yards during the first half, 
which was the first gain of any importance up to that time. The 
entire Bradley lineup did good work at times, Davis and Durley in 
the end positions showing well in the defensive. Captain Mason in 
the position of left tackle fought hard throughout the game until he 
was forced to leave the field on account of an injured ankle. 

The entire game as a whole was one of the most interesting that 
has ever presented itself on Bradley Field. 

While Bradley has been unfortunate during the season in not hav¬ 
ing material for a team to equal that of last year, the fighting spirit 
shown during the Bradley-High game goes to show what material 
her team is made up of. Coach Gilbert, who has labored so hard 
and incessantly during the season, deserves great credit for his 
efforts and should be supported and appreciated by the entire stu¬ 
dent body in upholding the athletic honor of Bradley. 
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High School. —Line up— Bradley. 

Wilson.left end.Durley 

Schwabacher.left tackle.Mason-Remelle 

Moore.left guard.Anderson 

Cole. center .Clark 

Davison.right guard.Bumgarner 

Gill.right tackle.Barnes 

Pasquay.right end.Davis 

Evans.quarter back.Wansbrough 

Polhemus.left half back.Brzozowski 

Alford.right half back.Carson 

Patterson.full back.Mercer 

Referee—Cook. Umpire—Deobler. Head linesmen—Bennett, Mc¬ 
Clelland. Timekeepers—Klupsch of High School, Jamison of Brad¬ 
ley. Time of halves—25-25. 

LOWER ACADEMY VS. PEKIN H. S. 

Although Pekin swamped our Lower Academy team on November 
6, at Pekin, by a score of 47 to 0, it was not on account of the poor 
playing of our men. The failure to score was solely on account of 
the superior weight of the Pekin players. 

In the first half Hiner, Boniface and Badgely were the star play¬ 
ers on the Bradley team. The first half ended with the score 26 to 0. 

The plucky little Lower Academy team took a brace in the second 
half, however, when the Bradley line stopped the big Pekin full¬ 
back, Conover, and their quarter back, Eyrse. Badgely nabbed a 
forward pass that was meant for a Pekin player, and would have 
made a touchdown had it not been for a bicycle that was on the field. 
Horton made a fine thirty-yard run, but was stopped by the burly 
Conover, who played the star game for Pekin. 

About the middle of the game Price, of Bradley, twisted his knee 
again, an occurrence which has caused that good player much pain. 
Gordon also got hurt, when Conover bumped into him with terrific 
force. His place was taken by Pfeiffer, Jr. The final score was 
47 to 0. 

The lineup was as follows: 

Bradley Lower Academy—Sisson, 1. e.; Hanna, 1. t.; Gordon-Pfeiffer, 
Jr., 1. g.; M. Berg, c.; Price, r. g.; Johnston, r. t.; Badgely, r. e.; Boniface, 

q. ; Hiner, 1. h.; Horton, r. h.; F. Berg, f. b. 

Pekin High—Derrick, 1. e.; Rogers, 1. t.; Wolte, 1. g.; Strathman, c.; 
Meisinger, r. g.; McCoy, r. t.; Jurgens, r. e.; Eyrse, q.; King, 1. h.; Ross, 

r. h.; Conover, f. b. 

Time of halves—25 minutes. 

Referee—Railsback. Umpire—Howard. 
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Scene in the Bradley-High Game 
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Becoming Dress 


The B. & M. clothes styles are essentially the wearing 
men. In them are found the newest style creations, the 
original designing of 
fashionable Suits and 
Overcoats for up-to-date 
young men. A 11 the 
swing, snap and spirit 
possible is contained in 
these garments. As usual 
they breath exclusive¬ 
ness, neither freakish or 
faddy but with a striking 
individuality, always 
within the bounds of 
good taste. They are a 
combination of well de¬ 
fined style, originality, 
and cold weather com¬ 
fort. 

Our complete stocks 
of Suits and Overcoats 
are ready for inspection, 


apparel for young 
result of the most 


$10 to $35 



Headwear 

Out hat section con¬ 
tains shapes of be- 
comingness to 
youth. The factory 
of Stetson and the 
makers of the famous 
B. & M. special hat 
produce all that is of 
the hour in shape 
and shade, 

$2 to $3.50 


PENNANTS 
PILLOWS 
SPECIAL DESIGNS 
TO ORDER 



Fall 

Furnishings 

In a beautiful array 
may also be seen 
the best ideas of the 
best designers — 
Shirts unsurpassed 
for fit, quality and 
patterns. Neckwear 
,n all its newness — 
,n a variety unequal- 
e d in this city. 
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HEADQUARTERS FOR 

IRovelttes an£> TlXHet>6tng Gifts 


The F. H. Pfeiffer Crockery Co. 

318-320 S. ADAMS ST. 

WE AIM TO ALWAYS CARRY THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN 

CHINA AND GLASS 


Tisber’s Baking Powder Grandmother 

IN THE MARKET FOR A HALF CENTURY 
PREPARED FROM PURE GRAPE CREAM TARTAR 
UNEXCELLED IN PURITY AND ECONOMY 

ON SALE AT ALL FIRST CLASS GROCERS IN PEORIA 


We are Headquarters for Chile-con- carne Materials, Fisher's Chile-Spice, Chilto- 
maline, Frijoles, Cumenos, Oreganos, Garlic* 


Free Recipe Books containing a large number of recipes for the popular Mexican dishes 


ESTABLISHED 

1862 


Jldolpb Klein 

.♦ C o s t u m e r.. 


Successor to 
Fred. Lauterer 


Dealer in Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, Tights, False Faces, Grease Paints, 
Burnt Cork, Cold Cream, etc. Plays costumed. Costumes made to order. 

122 NORTH ADAMS ST., 2nd Floor, PEORIA, ILL. 


HOLIDAY STATIONERY 


- AT THE - 

PAPERS BEEHIVE PRESS 


NEAT 

DESIGNS 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 











Bradley College Posters 

A NEW SHIPMENT JUST RECEIVED 
SEE THE 

College Career Series Laugh Provoking Panels Lad and Lassie Series 
Blumenthal College Posters 

1 5, 25 and 50c 

’ Tech. Pharmacy Mains?,,., 


Dime Savings and Crust Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 

CASH CAPITAL,.$250,000.00 

RENTS BOXES IN SAFETY VAULT LENDS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE 

PAYS INTEREST ON SAVINGS 


Geo. W. Curtiss, Pres.; John E. Keene, Vice-Pres.; Frederick H. Smith, Vice-Pres.; 
John P. Durkin, Secy.; T. B. Wissing, Cashier; Frank Meyer, Treas.; 

Clifton W. Frazier, Attorney; Wm. Jack, Counsel 


PEERLESS PANTITORIUM 

403 MAIN ST., COR. SO. JEFFERSON 

CLEANING, PRESSING, REPAIRING AND DYEING OF 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS 

We have succeeded because we aim to suit the individual wants of our 
patrons. Let us please you as well. 


THE PRICE IS SOON FORGOTTEN BUT THE 
QUALITY GIVES A LASTING PLEASURE 

WE MAKE A DISCOUNT TO BRADLEY STUDENTS 

Hicbolson Bros, 

107 S* Jefferson St* Photographers 


Mention THE TECH when answering- advertisements. 

















forced Co move; 

WE HAVE SOLD OUR BUILDING AND 
ARE GOING OUT OF BUSINESS. 
EVERYTHING IS BEING SACRIFICED. 
WE- HAVE A FINE LINE OF 

PICTURES, POSTERS AND 
PYOGRAPHIC OUTFITS— 

JUST THE THING FOR STUDENTS. 
YOU CAN GET THEM NOW FOR 
ABOUT HALF REGULAR PRICES. 


Comstock-Avery furniture Co. 

2io-2i2 South Adams Street 


J1 Good Store for Young men 

WE HAVE AN UP-TO-DATE 
STORE FOR YOUNG MEN — 
ALL KINDS OF HABER- 
D ASHERY OF THE NEWEST 
STYLES. IT IS CONVENIENT 
AND THE PRICES ARE 
RIGHT! 

OF COURSE THERE IS EVERY¬ 
THING FOR GIRLS HERE 
TOO. 



P. J \♦ Bergner $ Co. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
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. Peoria 

Tent & Awning Co. 

119 MAIN STREET 

BOTH PHONES 877 

Floor Covering to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

Street Canopies to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

We take down and store Awnings 
for the Winter 


The Commercial German National Bank 

321 AND 323 SOUTH ADAMS ST. 

Checking and Savings Accounts lnvited....Capital and Surplus One Million Dollars 

OFFICERS: 

WALTER BARKER.President ELWOOD A. COLE.Cashier 

JOHN L JUnN Vice-President WILLIAM HAZZARD . . Ass’t. Cashiel- 

JOHN FINLEY.Vice-President , B. M. MEAD.Ass’t. Cashier 


Bourland $ Bailey 


MORTGAGE 
LOAN INVESTMENTS 
PEORIA, . 


MUNICIPAL 
BOND SECURITIES 
ILLINOIS 


Albert Zimmermann, Ph. 6 

DRUGGIST 

Deutsche flpotbeke 

BOTH PHONES 


303 MAIN ST. 


PEORIA, ILL. 


KODAKS, 

Films, Mounts, Etc. 

WE DO FINISHING 


younglove & Singer 

Jewelers 

415 .. MAIN STREET.. 415 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
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EVERYTHING FOR THE COLLEGE GIRL, FROM PRETTY NECK¬ 
WEAR TO SUBSTANTIAL SUITS AT PRICES 
THAT ARE FAIR AND RIGHT 


The Beehive Press 

MEANS 

The Better Printing 

PHONE 3970 


EVERYBODY RIDEI 

Reduced Rates 

Carriages, Gabs and Goupes 


City, Opera Calls, Round Trip.$2.00 

City, Party and Reception, Round Trip.$2.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, Round Trip.$3.00 

All short calls...$1.00 

PEORIA LIVERY COMPANY 

PHONE 3315 517-19 FULTON ST. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 



















The Beehive Press 

M. B. BOURLAND, Prop’r 
424 Fulton St. 


PROGRAMS CALLING PRINTING 

ALL KINDS CARDS ENGRAVING 


WE CARRY A FINE LINE OF 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES STATIONERY 

MORSE’S CANDIES POST CARDS 

AND OTHER GOOD THINGS TO INTEREST THE STUDENT 

D I CT TDD17V PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 

• J• r UrViYIl. I , 1425 Main St. Peoria, Illinois 


THE ACME OF PERFECTION 

Cbe Sterling Fountain Pen 

J ACQUIN & COMPANY 

321 Main Street, Pe oria, Illinois 


CENTRAL LIVERY CO. 

FINE CARRIAGES AND LIGHT LIVERY 


Party and Theatre Calls, both ways.... 

“ “ “ M one way. 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, both ways. 
“ “ “ “ “ one way.. 


$ 2.00 

1.50 

3.00 

2.00 


Both Phones 1423 


O. J. BUTLER, Mgr. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 


Planck Bros. Laundry 

Bought this Flap Advt. 
for an investment 

* 


Just as you spend time and money 
for an education 

£ 


You believe you will get results 
later 

& 


PLANCK BROS* offer you 
“Only the Finest Work” 


* 


Right on the way down town 
820 Main Street 
Phone 291 

g 

LAUNDERING 


\ 
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